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A moſt notable Example of an vngracious Son, who in the pride of his heart denyed his owne Fathe 
and lo God lot his offence, turned his meatinto loathſome Toades. Te the tune of Lira Darley, 


N ſearching famone Chzenfcles,.. 
it was my chance to reade 
A wozthy fo:p ſtrange and true, 
whercto J tobe god hed, 
Wetwirta ane and his anne, 
this rare cx atmplc fands; 


UMbich wel! m1 moue the hardeſt hearts And flinty ſtones my pillowes ſerue 


And being come vnto his honſe, 
in ver poꝛe artav: 

At chances ſo that with his ſonng 
great States ſhonld vine that day. 

The poe old man with hat in hand, 
did then the Pozfe: pꝛap, 

Co ſhew his fonne that at the gate 


Let pity therefoʒe pierce your bieſf, 
and mercy moue pour minde: 

And to releaſe my miſery, 
ſome ſhift, ſweet Father, find. 

My chieſeſt chere is bzead full bzowne, 
the booꝛds my ſofteſt bed: 


to wepe and ozing their yands. to teſt my troubled head. his father there did tay. 

The Faime:i tn the Conntrp dwolt, My garments all are wozne to rags, Whereat this p200D diſdatnefull Wzekc 
wholt lubſl ante bad none end; my hody ſtarues with cold: with taunting ſpeeches lata : 

He (cnt thereſoꝛe his eldeſt Donne, And crawling vermine eates my fleſh, That long agoe his Fathers bones | 
in Paris 5; to drocll, oſt grienous fo behold. within his graus were laid: 


here he becaale a Marchant man, 
andtrafficke arcat he vied, 

Bo that he was cxca ding tich, 
till te him ſelle abuſed. 


Deare Father, come therefoze with (py What Kaſcall then is that ( quoth he) 
and rid me out of thzall : that ſtaineth ſo my Cate : 

And let me not in Pꝛiſon dye, I charge the Poztor pzeſentty, 
ith foz pour helpe J call. to dzius him from my gate. 


Bo” 
Foz hauing notu the wozld at will, Che gov old man no ſonerhad Which anſwer when the old man hea 
his mind was wi-oily bent: petuſed this wzitten ſcrowle: ge was in mind diſmayd : Tu 
To gaming, wine, and wantonaclle, But tricklingteares along his chakes, Pe wept, he waild, he wzung his hand n 
till all his gods were ſpent. from watry epes did roule. | and thus at length be ſaid, They 
Zea ſuch crteſſine riotsuineſie Alas my ſenne, my ſonne, quoth he, O curſed etch and moſt vnkind the 
by him was ſhewed fozth, in whom J toyed moſt, the wozker of mp woe, A gal 
That hs weg the times moꝛe in debt, Thou ſhallnot long in Pziſon be, Chou monſter of humanity, whi 
then all his wealth was wozth. what / euer it me coll. and eke thy fathers foe: 15 bil 
| os 
At length his credit cleane was ctackt, Two hundzed heads of well fedbeaſts, Maue J biene carsfall of thy caſe, A 
and he in Paiſen caſt: be changed them foz gold : maintaining fill thy ate: 
And encry man againſt him then Foure hundzed quarters of god Cozne, And voſt thou now ſo doggedlx Ahon 
did (et his action fall. fo; ſiluex eke he ſold. infozce me from thy gate: wit 
There lay he lockt in y;ons flrong, But all the ſame could not ſaffice, And haue I wzong'd thy bzethzen all At ler 
fo; tuet and fo aye, this haynous debt to pay, from thzall to ſet the fre : wi 
Unable while his lile did laſt, Till at the length conſtrain'dhe was And bzought my lelfe to beggers ſtate They 
his glituous debt to pax. to ſell his Land away, and all to ſuccour thee 2 — 
pt 
And lining in this carefullcaſe, Then was his ſonne releaſed aga 
his cyes with teares boſpent : dis debt diſcharged cleane _ hymn 1 NY 
Chic leb dne ſle of his tozmer life , And he likewiſe as well to line, Which hath in hardnelle of chy heart. _ 
tw late he did repent, as he befoze had bene. thy Fathers face denioe. | — 
And being voide of altreltele, Then went his louing Father home But now behold how God that time yet 
efhclpe 12 — | b a — to helpe his tonne, ; did ſhew a wonder great: Sal | 
Tntobis Father at tho laſt, Had ſold his lining quit | is fri 
be thus began fo wzlle. and eke himſelte — Ms —— — 


Vb powne a while your he dull cates, £8 that he linedpoze and bare, 


Were ſettled nowne to meat. 


Fo2 when the faireſt pye was cut, 


niploning Father deaxe: and in ſuch extreme nerd 
* ee eee Ns | , a ſtrange and dzeadfull caſe 
my _ — 4 = opener * 1—ů— times he wanted ſod, Polk var Toades came crawling 
mypilious pate are. s hungry coꝛps to fæd. and] 
D * | eaped at his face. 
——— prnncnig tele meane tims in woolth div im, Then in this wzetch his fault an: m 
ere 3 | nte now was ſuc 
EUhich tozcugh the lewdu lle or his lite, That ſuxe within the City — — — it 
bath now himlelte vndone» few inen were v und io rich, falt lage — — ade, * 
, ert 
O my god Pather, tanke temnozſe But as bis gods did ſtill encre 3 fo 
— un aſe, ; | 
on this my extreme need, and riches in did flide; —— — — be tdi 1 
And ſuccour his viſtrefſed Nate, Do moe and moze his hardned heatt And honon Un - ur Parent * 
whoſe bcart foz whe doth bloed. did well in hatefall pꝛide: we t Util po ro ents dear: ar 
an diceſu!! dungeon here J lee, But it fel! out vpon a time, And think —— — is Tha 
my fect in ſettets fab: when ten rares woe was paſt, —— — — * +a 
tom m molt cruell Credilozs Into his ſonne he did repaite, Whith — oades — I bt 
in Pʒiſen ſo haue caſt. foʒ ſome telie le at laſt. becauſe — . > . 
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T was an old man which with his poze And gumbly now we the tntreat, 
in great diſtreTJe did fall: (wife my deare and loning Donne: 
They wers ſo feeble with age Gad wat, That thou wilt dos foz vs in our age, 
the could not wozkeat all. as we foz the haue dene. 
A gallant Sonne they had, Nap nap, not ſo, he ſaid, 


which lined wealthily: your ſute is all in vaine: moze kindneſſe to erpzeſſe, 
To him they went with full intent, Cis beſt foz you, I tell vou true, Then he vnfo his Patents did 
to oaſe their miſcry- to get you home againe. Alack, c. in their great wzetchennefſee 
Alacke and alas fog woe, te. Alacke and alas fo? woe, c. 
The wozld is not now as when J was 
Ahundzed miles when they had gone, all things are grawns, moze deare: (bozn They morthered him in piftifall ſozf, 
with many a weary ſtep : Sy charge of Childzen likewiſe is great, they wald not his intreats, 
At length they ſaw their Sons faire hauſe, asplainely doth appeare. Chs moze ho pzay'd compaſſionafly, 
which made their hearts to leape. The beſt that J can doe, the greater were theic threats, 
They ſate them onthe grœne, will hardly them maintaine: Speake not to vs,quoth they, 
their hogs and hoſe to trim: Thorefoze I ſay,be packing away, foz thou the death Cal dis: 
Mo put cleans bands about theirneckes, and get you home agains. Alacke,xc. And with that wozd, with dagger x \wi 
againſt they chould enter in. lack, xc. they mangled him monſtroufty. 
The old man with his hat in his hand, Alack and alas foz woo, c. 
Unto the doze with krembling topnis, fal! many a legge did make: 
when thoſe old conple came: Che woman wept and wzung her hands, When they had got his Auer and gold, 
The waman with a ſhaking head, and pꝛaped him foz Chziſt his ſake actoz ding to tt eit mind : 
the old man blind and lame: Not ſo to ſend them backe, They buried him in a ſtinking dich 


Full meinnetlę they knockt, diſtreled and vndone: 


fearing foz to offend: But let vs lie in ſomo Barne hereby, But now behold and ſe, 
At laſt their Hon doth frowningly cams quoth ſhe, mp loning Bonne. Alack cc. Gods vengance on them all: 
vnte them in the end. Alack qc. To gaine their gold, theit Couſin came, 
By no meanes would he thereto conſent, and llew them groat and ſmall, 
Cod folks, quoth he, what would you haue but ſent them ſone away: Alacks and alas foz woe. 
me thinkes you are to bolo? (here, Quoth he, Von know the perillofLaw, 
Why get you not home to your Country it long time here pou (tay: Ve came among them with a gctat cla 
no w pou are lame and eld: The ſtockes and the whipping poaſt in dead time ofthe night, 
With that they both replyed, will tall vnto your tha e: Yea two of tho dons hs bzaind 
with ſozrow, care, and griefe: Then take vou heed and with all ſper v. and taking ot his flight, 
Here are we come to the our Sonne, to your Country dos repaite. Alach. tc. The murtherer taken = 
foz ſuctour and relieſe. Alack, xc. and ſaffered foz the lam: 
Away then went this wofull old man, = Deſerned foz their cruelty, 
This is thy Father(gentle Donne) full ſad in heart and minds; this vengancs vpon them cat 
and I thy loning Pother: With w ping teares his wife did lament Alack and — 
That bzonght the vp ſo tenderly, their Henne was ſo vnkinde. Alack and al«sthere 
wand lon'd the& abone all other: Thou wicked Childe, quoth they, Nis 
I bare the in this wonibe, fo: this th cruell ded, EI 4 
theſe bꝛeſts did novriſh ther: Tho Lozd ſend thee as little pitt 0vireder Los don by BJ 


when thon doſt ſtand in ned. 
Mack and alas fo: woe gc 


And as it chanſt, 7 often dank 
the en my tender ling, 
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A woſt excellent Ballad, of an old man and his wife Who in their ereat want and | 
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Children for ſuccour, by whom they were diſdained and fcornctully ſent away ſuccoarleſſe, arid Gods 
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His childzen hearing their Fatier ſet 
his Parents thus at nonght: 

In (hozt time after to haue his Lane, 

bis death by ſabtlefy wzon ght: 

Chat cauſe hans we,quoth they, 


where no man ſhould him And. 
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